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as it was away from this bloody pub. Those were his
very words, sir,"
" A most unpleasant exp«nence for you, Mr, Milling-
ton/' said Dr. Priestley, " Did you witness the depar-
ture?"
" I watched them out of the window, sir. Mr. Ven-
ner had a grey saloon, and they had some difficulty in
getting Mr. Hinchliffe into it. The fact is, that he wasn't
very steady on his legs. It may have been the tempera-
ture he had, or it may have been that favourite cock-
tail of his. He'd had over a dozen of them that day.
Anyway, he stumbled against the car, and I think he
must have cut his hand on the wing, for Miss Venner
took out a handkerchief and tied it up. At last they
managed to hoist him into the back and drove off. And
that's the last I've seen of any of them/'
" A good riddance, on the whole/' Dr. Priestley re-
marked. " Did you notice whether the car was well-
kept or not?"
" Now you mention it, sir, I remember that it was
very dirty, as though it had been driven through a lot
of mud, I don't know why that should have been. It
had been raining, certainly, but it's a good tarred mam
road all the way from here to London/*
" And Mr, Hinchliffe. Did it strike yott that he was
seriously ill when he left here?"
Mr, Millington shook his head emphatically. " No,
sir, it did not, No man who was very ill could have
kicked up the shindy he did. 1 should say he'd just
got a touch of the 'flu, nothing more. As I say, 1
couldn't believe my eyes when I saw in the papers he
was dead. And I've always had in the back pt my
mind since, that that will had something to do with it.
Ajad now, gentlemen, I hope you will honour me by
having one with me/J
Dr. Priestley went to bed that evening feeling that his

